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Once upon a time, there lived a mother 
duck. She was excited. Her five eggs were 
. finally going to hatch. 


She watched and counted as one by one the 
eggs hatched. 


*One duckling...two ducklings... 
three...four...five ducklings!” 
she said happily. 


.. Wem गावांत एक आवय बदक आशिली. तिचे पांच 
तांतयो फुटूंक लागले पळोवन तिका खूब खूश जाली. 


Suddenly, she noticed that there was one 
more egg. 


It was bigger and whiter than the rest. 
“This cannot be my egg!” she thought. 


Slowly, the big egg began to crack and 
a strange looking duckling came out. 
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अचानक आवय बदक अजाप जाली. थंय पळयतना 
आनी एक तांते आशिले. 


हें did विंगड तांतयांकय व्हड आशिले आनी धवे 
sm. “हें म्हजे aid <a दिसता” म्हण ती 
चिंतली. 


हळू हळू ते तांते फुटूक लागले आनी तांतुल्यान एक 
विचित्र पील भायर पडले. 


Mother Duck was surprised. 


The youngest duckling was grey and bigger 
than the rest. 


*How ugly the little one 15!” she thought. 


आवय बदक आजाप पडली. 


हें पील विंगड पिल्लां परस वेगळे आशिले. ताजो रंग _ 
marat आनी ते बाकी पिल्लांकय व्हड आशिले. 


“अरे कितले कुरूप आसमू हें धाकले पील” ती चिंतली. 


As the days went by, the ducklings began 
to grow. But the youngest duckling looked 
different from the rest. 


Everybody looked at him and said, *There 
goes the Ugly Duckling!" 


His brothers and sisters teased him all the 
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अशें काळ निसरलो आनी पिल्लं वाडूंक लागली. 
जाल्यार ते धाकटे पील बाकी पिल्लंकय वेगळे 
दिसता आशिले. 


सकड ताका पळोवन म्हणतालीं “हांगा पळे! 
बदकाचें कुरूप पील.” 


ताचे भयण्यो आनी भावंड ताका केन्नाय तिडायता 
आशिलीं. 


The Ugly Duckling felt very bad. Whenever 
people laughed at him, he used to run away 
and hide behind the reeds near the lake. 


*Nobody loves me," he sobbed. 


—. ते कुरूप पिलाक मस्त दुख जाले. लोकान ताका 
___ तिडायले वेळार ते धावन वयचून तळें लागीचे 
. झडकुटांत लिपोवन बसता आशिले. 
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ताका रडूंक येताले. “म्हाका कोणय मोग करनात” 
अशें ते रडताले 


One day, the duckling decided to run 
away from home. 


He swam and he swam. On the way, 
he had many adventures. 


अशें एक दीस, घरा दाकून धावन वयचाक ते कुरुप 
पिलान निश्चय केले. 


ताणे dad sch मारली आनी पोंवचाक लागलो. 
वाटेर ताका मस्त साहस करका पडले. 


In the woods, hunters tried to shoot him, 
but he ran away from them and their dogs. 


He had never been so scared! 


रानांत ताका शिकारीन मारूंक प्रयत्न केले. जाल्यार 
तांका आनी तांचे सुण्यांक मेळना आशे तो गांडी पाय 
दीवन धांवलो. 


ताका Hara तितले siu दिशिले ना. 


He escaped to an old woman's house, but 
when she found out that he couldn't lay 
any eggs for her, she shooed him out. 


थंय दाकून तो एक म्हांतारी घरा पावलो. जाल्यार 
तो कांय did दवरतलो न्हंय म्हण wx परांत 
म्हातारीन ताका धांवडायले. 


The duckling lived for some time near 
another lake. But winter came and soon 
the water in the lake became ice. 


The duckling shivered and shook in the 
freezing cold. 


बदका पील थोडे काळ आनी एक तळें लागी 
आज्ञिले. जाल्यार शिंयादीस आयलो आनि ते तळेचे 
उदाक बरफ़ जाले. 


बदका पील शिंयान थरथरायले, कडकडेले. 


He was rescued by a kind farmer. But 
the farmer's naughty son chased him all 
around and threw stones at him. 


He ran away from there too, squawking in 
fear and pain. 


The duckling was tired from all his travels 
but he trudged on with a heavy heart. 


ताका एक शेतकारान वांचयले. जाल्यार ते शेतकाराचे 
पूत ताचे फाटी लागलो आनी ताचे वयर फ़ातरां मारलें. 


थंयतुल्यानय बदका पील पीडा आनी भंयान किरडता 
धांवन गेले. 


बदका पील ताचे ह्या सकड साहसा निमित खूब वांवटेले. 
आनी ताजो काळीज निराशा मांडून जड जाले. 


Finally during spring, he reached a 
shimmering lake. 


There he saw two beautiful, white birds 
with long necks, swimming gracefully. 


He looked at them and thought, *How 
beautiful those birds are! But I am so ugly. 
They will never let me stay with them." 
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आखेरीक वसंत मास आयलो. बदक पावले एक 


_ झिलमिलीत तळ्याक पावले. 


थंय दोन दीग गळेंचे आकर्षक धवे पक्षींक त्या तळ्यांत 
गांभीर्यार पोंवत आसचे ताणे पळयले. 


तांका पळोवन “कितले सुबीत आसां हीं पक्षीं! हांगा 
हांव कितले कुरूप. तानी तांचे सांगात आसूंक माका 
सोडतले न्हय.” म्हण चिंतलो बदक. 
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बदकाचें कुरूप पील 


One duckling is different from all the others, and nobody likes this ‘ugly duckling.” The 
duckling runs away and thus begins his adventures. But at the end of it all. he realises 
who he really is - a beautiful swan! 
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